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T AVIATING THIS
nrnn TT13T.TR . - V;.:.:;'.: Wanted;;fai PrMltae-- XJO f i I if i t if i - I l I i i if i itfltrnresT r. at a table one with .his

Robert did not. want to ' have hishat tilted slightly and one leaning side Star
4 StllC I

think all the showways In his chair In a careless sort or
attitude. They secerned to be playing

bobbed hair cut ofk - He made a great
fuss., He consented after his mother
tcld him that with short hair, hev would needs is a luue
look like a big boy. At the'usual. bed - Understudy .

cards, and they were strangely wmre
for , they were skeletons.

t oswt Titieficwi while Tom's teeth No! It's ruu ottime his mother told him to go to bed,
and he sadly said: "I wish I didn't
have my hair cutr What is the use of

prunes now.oivvru - -

rattled at my side. The fantastic awe

looking like a big boy If I have t6 go
to bed the same time as the babyofEight

Being the Authentic
boys?" ; . ;h n..;'

oytriaangeroTisinaung'at Teftaln
points of the story, those dealing: with
our pockmarked , friend. Henry, P. To-

bias, jr., I soon - realised where, for
him, the chief interest of the story

The rebel l"f he roared . out
once or twice, using an adjective pe-

culiarly ' -English.
For him my story had but one moral
the treason of Henry P. Tobias, Jr.

.The treasure might as well have had
no existence, so far as he was con-

cerned, and the griin climax In the
cave drew nothing from him but a pre-
occupied nod. And John Saunders
was little more satisfactory. Both of
them allowed me to end in silence.
They both seemed to be thinking
deeply.'

"I must say you two are a great au-

dience," I said presently, , perhaps
rather childishly nettled. (

,

"it's a very serious matter," said

; ; fA quick buyer can" iget deed for the; JC. Commander pr
erty for the . small price of Eight Thousand Dollars, just haif
its real value. This property adjoining the High School lot fa!
trig- - Parsonage Street, on West Dyer Street, on East, on North h
lot of G. M. and Jennie Scott. Almost beautiful home of Sev
rooms, : facing ( Parsonage Street. Four large rooms with
halls, lower and upper,

'
in the 4 front , two story, and three room

one story on the back. Electric lights and water, bath room and
all modern ' conveniences. The walls of the front rooms beauti
fuUKpairited and etc. Beauti.
ful shade trees. A large stable and barn, twelve box stalls shai

Narrative of a Treasure
Discovered in the
Bahama Islands in, the
Year 1903 Now First
Given to the Public.

BY
RICHARD LEGALLIENNE .

.1. . .

EVEN WHEN
IT WAS HOPE- -

LESS. .v..

" I dreamed
Jast night I had-- a

million. ..dol-- t
lars. .

That was'nice.
No, it wasn't-Whe- n

I checked
up T found that
I was still $48
short of having
enough to buy
ell. , that you ,

wanted

of the thing was beyond telling. Ana
then, not without a qualm or two,
which I would be.a liar to deny, I went
and stood neater to them. Nearly all
their clothes had fallen away, hanging
but in shreds here and there. That
the hat had so jauntily kept Its place
was one of those grim touches Death,
that terrible humorist, loves to add to
his jests. The cards which had ap-

parently just been dealt, had suffered
scarcely from decay only a little dirt
had sifted down upon them, as it had
into the rum glasses that stood, too,
at each man's side. And as I looked
at the skeleton jauntily facing me, I
noticed that a bullet hole had been
made as clean as if by a drill In his
forehead of bone while, turning to
examine more closely his silent part-
ner. I noticed a rusty sailor's knife

ters, garage and a store building on the property. Evervthin
built of the best selected material and artistically arranged bv to.

John Saunders, and I realized that It and'Mrs. Commander. Nothhig as nice or as cheap in your city fo
'
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saie. axu uuiub aiuuc, .wiuix a, siuou mi, io wurin iwice the price
asked for home and large lot of nearly three acres. Buyer can
build twenty (20) homes facing East on Dyer Street and th

SYNOPSIS.

BOOK I.

was not my crony but the secretary to
the treasury of his Britannic majes-
ty's government at Nassau "that was
talking. As he spoke he looked across
at Charlie Webstert almost as if for-
getting me. "Something should be

Don't let your vehicles go to the
scrap heap. With little work
and small cost you can
make them look new by using lots extending an acre deep to Poplar Street, giving an adequatehanging from the ribs where the lungs THE LAST

WORD. frontage wltn a garden ana uacK yara xo eacn Home.done about it, eh, Charlie?" he con-

tinued. '-

" traitor!" roared Charlie, once
more employing that British adjective.

Old Mrs. Gay This property offered at this low price for quick buyer Kivinlost part of herCimatfe Paint
And then he turned to me: camouflage

while i dancing
the investor a chance to build a little, rental town of his own. a
fortune to the farseeing man of a city that is growing 50 each"Look here, old pal, Til make a

with you. if you like. I suppose last eve.
Lost what." ten years in population with not. one house that can be rented

had been. Then I looked on the noor
and found the key to the whole story.
For there, within a few yards, stood
a heavy sailor's chest, strongly bound
around with iron. Its lid was thrown
back and a few coins lay scattered at
the bottom, while a few lay about on
the floor. I picked them up.

They were pieces of eight!
Meanwhile Tom had stopped jabber-

ing and had come nearer, looking on
In awed silence. I showed him the
pieces of eight.

"I guess these are all we'll see of

you're keen for that other treasure Her wig! Her in your town today.
wig! of course.now, eh?"

"I am," said I, rather stiflly.
"Well. then. I'll go after it with For particulars, and further information, write or apply to

you on one condition. You can keep
the treasure, If you'll give me Tobias.
It would do my heart good to get him.

It is made especially for
refinishing vehicles. Faints
and varnishes with one ap-

plication and is verydurable
Ask tor Free Paint
Booklets and Color Cards

A Pee Gee Finish for
Every Purpose

R P. WINSLOWone John P. Tobias' treasure, Tom," as you had the chance of doing that
afternoon. Whatever were you doingI said. And it looks as if these poor

fellows saw as little of it as ourselves.

CHAPTER L The author, who tolls the
on a vlait to Wa friend, John

Saunders. British official in the town t
Nassau Bahama islands.' Conversation
turns on buried treasure.

CHAPTER II. Saunders produces a
document supposedly written by Henry P.
Tobias, once a pirate, telUn of.two

eold ha been secreted in
St?slards? Thir conversation apparently
to overheard, and the document disap-
pears.

CHAPTER III The writer charters a
coner. the Maggie Darling, and sets

search tor the treasure. As they
. out on a

Rail they take aboard a passenger, whom
the author instinctively distrusts.

IV. The hero strikes up apSttcr friendship with "Old Tom" a
member of the crew. The boat isnegro

passed by the Susan B.. a faster sailer,
also from Nassau.

CHAPTER V. On the second morning
out they find that the supply of gasolme
has been allowed to run out. Our writer

- blames the engineer and in a fit of temper
knocks him down. The passenger, calling
himself Henry P. Tobias. Jr.. protests,
ind It comes out that he is active in i a
conspiracy to have the blacks rise against
the British government in the Bahamas.
He attempts the life of the hero and
with two others Is put ashore.

CHAPTER VI. The Maggie Darling ar-
rives at her destination and the party
finds the Susan B. has reached there and
landed men. A fight ensues and the cap-
tain of the Maggie Darling is killed, but
his gang is driven off, several being left
behind dead. -

CHAPTER VII. The author and"nOfd
Tom" start a search for the treasure.

CHAPTER VIII. In a cave they find
two skeletons, evidently of pirates, and an
empty chest. They give up the quest and
sail back to Nassau.

Can't you imagine them with it there Gealty Aaent and Broker

P. O. BOX 419, SUFFOLK, VA.

FASHION'S
SNARES.

Why does
Daubber draw so
much from the
nude?

So he can paint
women in the
modern gowns.

at their feet perhaps playing to di-

vide It on a gamble, and meanwhile

to miss him?"
"I proposed to myself the satisfac-

tion of making good' that mistake," I
said, "on our next meeting. I feel I
owe.lt to the poor old captain."

"Never mind: hand the captain's
the cihzv fellows stealing in through
some of these rabbit runs one with a FX)R SALE
knife, the other with a gun and then; rights over to me and I'll help you

all I know with your treasure. Be-

sides, Tobias is a job for an English-
man eh, John? It's a matter of 'king
and country' with me. With you it

Standard Drug Co
Elizabeth City, N. C.

off with the loot and up with the suils.'
Poor devils! It strikes me as a very
pretty tragedy doesn't it you?"

Suddenly perhaps with the vibra-
tion of our voices the hat. toppled off
the'head of the fellow facing us in the
most weird and comical fashion and

CONSISTENT.

"He's consist-
ent at least.

In what way?
He not only

that was too much for Tom, and he won't spend any
screamed and made for the exit hole. ILLS RATSK money himself,

but he also hates
to see other peo

BOOK II. and mice that's RAT-SNA- P, the old ple spending it.
reliable rodent destroyer. Comes In
cakes no mixing with other food.

would be mere private vengeance.
With me It will be an execution ; with
you it would be a murder. Isn't that
so, John?; -- JJfcteitlfcru

"Exactly," John nodded.
"Since ydu were away," Charlie be-

gan again, "Tve bought the prettiest
yawl you ever set eyes on the Fla-
mingo forty-fiv- e over ail, and this
time the very fastest boat In the har-
bor. Yes ! she's faster even than the
Susan B. Now I've a holiday due me
in about a fortnight. Say the word,
and th Flamingo's yours for a couple
of months, and her captain too. I
make only that one condition."

(TO BE CONTINUED NEXT, WEEK)

CHAPTER I. At Nassau Charlie "We-
bster, a friend of both Saunders and the
writer, joins the party and they arrange
an expedition to "Dead Men's Shoes."
Webster's object is solely the capture of
Tobias, whom he is hunting down as a
traitor.

Your money back if it fails.
25c size (1 cake) enough for Pan-

try Kitchen or Cellar.
50c size (2 cakes) for Chicken house,

coops, or small buildings.
$1.00 size (5 cakes) enough for all

farm and out-biulding- rs, storage build-
ings, or factory buildings.

Sold and Guaranteed by CITY DRUG
STORE. CULPEPPER HDW. CO. and
G. W. TWIDDY. . Jy25-- 4t

EASY ENOUGH.
How did you

know that CoL
Gruff was from
Alabama?

Because he has
such a mobile
face, "

SHINGLES
LIME - SAND

CEMENT .

-

Prompt Deliveries, ! Quality Material, Fair Prices

LAMBERT BROS. Inc.
Water and Poindexter Sts. Elizabeth City, N. C.
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Only Relief in Sight is One
1 of Those Westinghqyse I

&

COUNTRY PEOPLE.

Are cordially invited to

make the

ALKRAM A THEATRE

headquarters while in town

Saturday afternoons. Leave

your bundles at our office;

use our phone. And if you

want to see a good show,

we run a specially good one

every Saturday afternoon.

I Waited a Minute to Replace the Hat
on the Rakish One's Head.

But I waited a minute to replace the
hat on the rakish one's head. As
was likely often to think of him in the
future I preferred to remember him
at the moment of our first strange
acquaintance.

ALKRAMA THEATREj Book II.

KILN-DRIE- D

Tennessee Rock Lime
MASCOT Limestone is to your soil

What SALT is to your bread

MASCOT-Bon- e Dry
Finely Pulverizecl-Readi- ly Available

American Limestone Company
KnoxvilUv Tennessee

L. L. WINDER Elizabeth City, N.C

Sales Agent

CHAPTER I.

Once More In John Saunders' Snug- -

CHAPTER VIII.

An Unfinished Game of Cards.
One evening as I returned to the

ship unusually worn out and disheart-
ened I asked Tom how the stores were
holding out. He answered cheerfully
that they would last another week and
leave us enough to get home.

"Well, shall we stick out the other
week or not, Tom? I don't want to
kill you, and I confess I'm nearly all
in myself."

"May as well stick it out, sar, now
we've gone so far. Then we'll have
a'one all we can, and there's a certain
satisfaction in doing that, sar."

So next morning we went at It
again, and the next, and the next
again, and then on the fourth day,
when our week was drawing to its
elose, something at last happened to
change the grim monotony of our days.

It was shortly after the lunch hour.
Tom and I, who were now working too
far apart to hear each other's halloos,
Had fired our revolvers once or twice
to show that all was right with us.
But, for no reason I can. give, I sud-
denly got a feeling that all was not
right with the old man, so I fired my
uevolver and gave him time for a re-
ply. But there was no answer. Again
I fired. Still no answer. I was on the
point of firing again when I heard
something coming through the brush
behind me. It was Sailor racing
toward me over the jagged rocks.
Evidently there was something wrong.

"Something wrong with old Tom,
Sailor?" I asked, as though he could
answer me. " And indeed he did answer
as plainly as dog could do, wagging
his tail and whining and turning to go
back with me in the direction whence
hek had come.

"Off we go, then, old chap," and as
he ran ahead, I followed him as fast
as I could.

It took me the best part of an hour
to get to where Tom had been work-
ing. Sailor brushed his way ahead,
pushing through the scrub wth canine
importance. Presently, at the top of
a slight elevation, I came among the
bushes to a softer spot where the soil
had given way, and saw that it was
tee mouth of a shaft like a wide chim-
ney flue, the earth of which had evi-
dently fallen in. Here Sailor stopped
end whined, pawing the earth, and at
the same time I heard a moaning un-

derneath.
"Is that you, Tom?" I called. Thank

God, the old chap was not dead at all.
events.

"Thank the Lord, it's you, sar," he
cried. "I'm all right, but I've had a
bad fall iand I can't seem able to
move."

"Hold on and keep up your heart
ni be with you in a minute," I called
down to him.

"Mind yourself, sar," he called cheer-
ily, and Indeed it was a problem to get
down to him without precipitating the
loose earth and rock that were ready
to make a landslide down the hole, and
perhaps bury him forever.

But, looking about, I found another
natural tunnel in the side of the hill.
Into this I was able to worm myself,
and in the dim light found the old man
and put my flask to his lips.

"Anything broken, do you think?"
Tom didn't think so. He had evi-

dently been stunned by his fall, and
another pull at my flask set him on
his feet. But as I helped him up, and,
striking a light, we began to look
around the hole he had tumbled into,
he gave a piercing shriek and fell on
his knees, jabbering with fear.
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house Iron will save your disposition and money.
E Your ironing must be done, don't worry A Westing--
EE HOW ABOUT YOUR ELECTRIC FAN?
EE Insist on having E

1 , General Electric Edison J
Mazda Lamps

The kind you will eventually buy.

I D. R. KRAMER i

gery.
Need I say that it was a great occa-

sion when I was once more back safe
in John Saunders' snuggery, telling my
story to my two friends, John and
Charlie Webster, all just as if I had
never stirred from my easy" chair, in-

stead of having spent an exciting
month or so among sharks, 3ead men,
blood-lappin- g ghosts, card-playin- g

skeletons and such like?
My friends listened to my yarn in

characteristic fashion, John Saunders'
eyes like mice peeping out of a cup-
board, and Charlie Webster's huge
bulk poised almost threatening, as it
were, with-th- e keenness of his atten-
tion. His deep-s- et kind brown eyes
glowedUkeaboy'sas I went on, but

PHONE 215. COR. MARTIN Rr. MATmmwa crnQ
5 'BEST GOODS AT REASONABLE PRICES" 1
E Motors, Fans, Lamps and Storage Batteries. j
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LORRAINE HOTEL
v Norfolk, Virginia

Thoroly Renovated Since February
Now Operated By

Dodson'Hotel Corp. '

Just What You Want and Just When You Want It

S3 ThreshersA Quiet, Refined Place To Eat

rs and Binders
SCOTT & TWIDDY'S Mowers

CAFE

NORFOLK, VA.
There are thousands of positions open in the commercial
world and with the Government for Bookkeepers, Steno-
graphers, Typists and other office assistants. YOU can
get one of these positions if you have the necessary tech-
nical knowledge. We have trained many thousands of
young men and women for such positions; we can train
YOU. Write for particulars.

-- Address, ' J. M. RESLER, President.

HINTON BUILDING
Riding Cultivators

Speece & Hollowell Co.
The Big Farmers Supply House-- ,

, ; Elizabeth

ALFALFA
Alfalfa hay makes the best and

most' nutritious feed for horses,
cattle and all live stock. P'all
is the proper time for sowing.
When planted the end of Au-
gust or during September, Al-
falfa will yield full crops and
make under favorable conditions,four or five cuttings of nutri-
tious hay the following season.

Wood's Alfalfa Seed is Ameri-can, grown and best quality o"b
tainame. 3

CRIMSON CLOVER
Crimson Clover is the best of

soil-improvi- ng and forage crops
for Fall seeding. Makes one ofthe best Winter cover crops, fur-bishes excellent grazing and theearliest green feed or a goodhay crop. Get the best by order-ing

WOOD'S SEEDS
i ITT5W PAXIi CATAXOa ,gives full description and infor-mation, ati alno tells aHout thebest SESD O VPS, SSSD EYE,SEED WHEAT, for Fall sowing.- Write for Catalog and pricesof any Seeds required.

Main St., Elizabeth City, N. C.
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1o Pitne-- St. Norpolk,Va
"Why I Put Up With Rats for Years",

Writes N. Widsor, Farmer.
"Years ago I bought some rat pois-

on, which nearly killed our fine watchdog. It so scared us that we suffered
B B B flB BBBBBBBDOBBSO. O D . B

a long time with rats until my neighbor
"The ghosts! the ghosts!" he

screamed.
V. M. SMITH & CO- - JTsSith ;

S ; PRODUCE1 COMMISSION MERCHANTS a
- !- - " POULTRYi AND EGGS A SPECIALTY 0

35 Roanoke Dock . Norfolk, Va. -
a a a a d o la b a d o a do a a o o o

toia me about RAT -- SNAP. That's thesure rat killer and a safe one." Three
sizes, 25c, 50c, $1.00. Sold and guar-
anteed by CITY DRUG STORE, CUL-
PEPPER HDW. CO., and G. W. TWID-D- Yi

Jy25-- 4t

T.W.WOOD & SONS,
SBEBSBEE2T, Richmond,

Ovick Service--Sen- d for Pmce Lists
NOW LOCATED AT No. 217 GRANBY ST.
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And the sight that met our eyes was
certamlyj ojae-t- o try. ifceneryes. - Two

4 r


